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DECEMBER C©#%#C# 

NO. 85 STILL 52 PAGES 

MASIICflUIII 

MIXES UP A BATCH 
OF TROUBLE 
for 

THE BAKER/ 




GIVEN 



GIVEN 




No 

Money 

Now 



Genuine 22 Caliber Rifles, 1000 Shot Repeater Daisy Air Rifles (with tube of shot). Regulation Footballs. Excel Movie Projectors 
(sent postage paid). Boys-Girls latest model Bicycles (sent express charges collect). Many other Premiums or Cash Com- 
mission now easily yours. SIMPLY GIVE art pictures with White CLOVERINE Brand SALVE easilv sold to friends neigh- 
bors, relatives at 25 cents a box (with picture) and remit amount asked under Premium shown in catalog sent with order post- 
age paid by us to start. Write or mail coupon for starting order. WILSON CHEMICAL CO., Dept. 108-A, TYRONE, PA. 



GIVEN 

PREMIUMS or CASH 

GIRLS (I 




ACT 

NOW ^ ^BagB^ g^ FIRST 

Pocket Watches, Wrist Watches. 
Alarm Clocks (sent postage 
paid). Other Premiums or Cash 
Commission now easilv yours. 
SIMPLY GIVE art pictures 
with White CLOVERINE Brand 
SALVE and remit amount ask- 
ed under Premium shown in 
catalog sent with order postage 
naid by us to start. Be first. 
We are reliable. Wilson Chem. 
Co., Dept. 10K-B, Tyrone, Pa. 





PREMIUMS or CASH GIVEN 

School Boxes. Excellent 
tone Electric Record Play- 
ers, 4 Tube Superhet- 
erodyne Radios, Tele- 
scopes, Cameras (sent 
postage paid). Many 
other Premiums or 
Cash Commisaion now 
easily yours. SIMPLY 
GIVE beautiful art 
pictures with White 
CLOVERINE Brand 
SALVE easily sold 
to friends, neighbors, 
relatives at 25 cents 

a box (with picture) and remit amount asked under Premium 

shown m_ catalog sent with order postage paid to start. Our 

53rd year. We are reliable. Write or mail coupon 

for starting order sent postage paid by us. We trust you. 

WILSON CHEM. CO., Dept. 108-C, TYRONE, PA. 





PREMIUMS -CASH 

GIVEN 

GIRLS-BOYS-LADIES-MEN — Lovable, fully 

dressed Dolls over 15 inches in height. Wrist 

Watches, Pocket Watches (sent postage paidi. 

Other Premiums or Cash Commission easily 

yours. SIMPLY GIVE art pictures with White 

CLOVERINE Brand SALVE and remit per 

catalog sent with starting order. Be first. 

Wilson Chem. Co., Dept. 108-D, Tyrone, Pa 

ACT 
NOW 



PREMIUMS c?s R „ GIVEN 




No Money Now 



ACT NOW! 



Latest design Wrist Watches, Pocket Watches, Alarm 
Clocks. Footballs, Rifles (sent postage paid). Other 
Premiums or Cash Commission easily yours. SIMPLY 
GIVE art pictures with White CLOVERINE Brand 
SALVE sold at 25 cents a box (with picture) and 
remit per catalog sent with order postage paid to 
start. Wilson Chem. Co., Dept. 108-E, Tyrone, Pa. 



NO 

MONEY 

NOW 




Mail Coupon Today 

WILSON CHEM CO., Dept. 108, TYRONE, PA. Date 

Gentlemen: — Please send me on trial, twelve colorful art 
pictures with twelve boxes of White CLOVERINE Brand 
SALVE to sell at 25c a box (with picture I. I will remit 
amount within 30 days, select a premium or keep Cash 
Commission as fully explained under Premium wanted in 
catalog sent with my order postage paid to start. 



NAME . 



AGE 



ST R.D BOX . 

, STATE 



ZONE 
TOWN No. 



I Print LAST 
I Name Here 



J Write or paste coupon on postal card or mail in an envelope 
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oS 



*£&« 



K^H, 



WHAT A CAK6/ 
THE MOSTARTiSTfC, 
THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 1 
OF ALL Ai/ 
CREATIQN&t 



SSN*s 



-*s£ 



BUT SAMPLE 
1W9 owe FOR 
FLAVOR/ 






f? 




(i 



*.:* 



¥h£ BAKBRfcad. 
tlioucand recipes *fer 
muttfer— "but •fcoppij^ 
hi? cookarjy vaisn* 6 
caKewalK &r 
^ -PLASTIC MAY/ 
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SO yOU SEE, PEAR f- 
IHERE'S NOTHING TO 
WORRY ABOUT/ UMM- 
LET ME TRY ONE OF 
THESE DELICIOUS- 
LOOKING MUFFINS.' 



I HOPE 
YOU'RE 
RIGHT ,"V 
JOHN! 




, g^BBW 



JOHNf 
WHAT 
IS IT? 



bv ^J2fe 




THE MUFFIN /AS 
SOON AS HE B/T 
INTO IT HE 0/ED.' 






POISON, OR I 
MISS MY GUESS.' 






Si 



i^c 
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t ouci como* 



you've got to get that 
baker" quickly, plastic 
man .' rancitt came to 
us, but who knows how 
/many people palo him 
without tell/ng 
anybody: 



HIM/ 




YOU'VE GOT TO HELPMSftoY 
NAME IS JELLEP/ JOHN 
RANCITT WAS MY BEST. 
FRIEND.' TEN MfNUTfiS APTER 
HIS WIFE CALLS© TO TELL ME 
ABOUT HIS AWFUL -DEATH,! 

FOUND TH/S NOTE IN 
MV MAILBOX / 



\ 



I'LL STAY CLOSE TO 
YOU, MR. 46LLEP/ you 
AREN'T PAYING ANY 
EXTORTION MONEY.' 




ANYTHING YOU SAY, 
PLASTIC MAN! I WONT J§~« 
WORRY WITH YOU 
AROUNP/ 



T 




//MM /SO JELLEP'S 

<SOT PLASTIC MAN TO 

PROTECT HIM f 





fv^ 


W 




z73 




■L • 9 






a-j/v 








AH! JUST WHAT 
I UKE! TURKEY, 
SWEET POTATOES, 
CRANBERRY SAUCE 

AHP SOME NICE 
FRESH BREAD/ 



HOLD IT, 

woozy r 



WHAT 
GIVES, 
PLAS? 



POLICE C OMICS 

DO YOU USUALLY / /WH- WHY, NO— NOW THAT ^f 
HAVE UNSLICED *-\ SOU MENTION IT/ I POM? 
BREAD AT DINNER? J^THINK SO .' I'LL CALL Tim 

BUTLER! 



A 



VIP YOU 
BRING THIS 
BREAD IN 
HERE? 



MUST HAVE 
BUT I DION 
NOTICE IT WASN 
CUT/ IN FACT, I 
REMEMBER HAYING 

SLICED m 



^S~ 



HMM...THIS BREAD MUST 
HAVE BEEN SUBSTITUTE© 
FOR THE LOAF YOU 
CUT.' STAND BACK, 
EVERYBODY! 



to 



A DEAPty 
SCORPION 



THIS SCORPION WAS 
MEANT TO KILL MR. JELLEP, 
BUT AGAIN THE MYSTERIOUS 
BAKER PION'T SEEM TO MIND 
IF SOMEONE ELSE WAS 
KILLED BY MISTAKE ! 



I'M GLAP 
IT WASN'T 
ME! 



ir 









I SEE HOW HIS MIND WORKS/ 
IF I DIE, HE'S MADE GOOD HIS 
THREAT! IF SOMEONE ELSE IN 
MY HOUSEHOLD DIES, I'LL BE 
PANICKY ENOUGH TO PAY THE 
EXTORTION MONEY! THE 
MAN'S INHUMAN! 



r 



n 






B 



fOLICt COMICS 




EVER SINCE X WAS A POOR 
APPRENTICE BAKER I HAVE 
MAPE CAKES, PIES AND 
BUMS THAT WERE MASTER-, 
Pieces! TROUBLE WAS/ 
THAT PROFESSION VION'T 
PAY TOO WtfLL/ 



lv §mt 



- •*» !*r ■"«•■ flu* 



SO I PECI0ED TO TAW, I'P STILL 
COMBINE CLEVER RATHER USE A 
CHIME WITH /v\y /BLACKJACK OR 
WORK f HEH.'HEHf *-^p ^ ROP.' 
AS YOU KNOW/I NOW ^ 
REAP A FORTUNE POIHG 
THE WORK 1 
LOVE./ 



* 



THE JELLEP JOB 
WAS QUEERED By 
PLASTIC MAN, 
BOSS/ 1 SUBSTITUTEO 
YOUR LOAF OF BREAD 
QN THE TABLE LIKE VOU 
TOLO ME, B>UT PLASTIC 
MAN MUST HAVE 
CAliSHTQfi.' 7 ^ pLAST/c 
MAN, EH * 



^ 




And et fivz p£ftee o£#te KB. 1 



IT'S A MAN NAMED 
R.F.HAGENfHE'S 
GOTTEN A NOTE LIKE 
THE ONE SENT TO 
JELLEP ; 
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IT ISNT THAT SIMPLE, 
WOOZY! LET ME SEE 
THAT ADDRESS, CHIEF.' Jj H 



HEY,PLASry CAti ' T sp ARE THE TIME! THE 
WAIT FOR J BAKER MAY BE DOING MORS 
MET ^/L OF HIS DIRTY WORK THIS 
VERY MltHJTBf 



*~1 



km: 



*L 









fk 



PLASTIC 
MAN 

AG AIH! 




BlTT I WOULDN'T 
VOUCH FOR HOW 
IT TASTES/ 



PLASTIC 
MAN/ 



A 




THAT'S ODD.' 
I DON'T REMEMBER T©H , GOODy .' 
TELLING THE COOK TO J COOK WANTED TO 
BAKE A PIE I ^ SURPRISE US! IT 
LOOKS WONDER-, 
FUL.' 






REMEMBER, MR. 
WAGEN ,THAT YOU'VE 
BEEN THREATENED.' A 
PARTICULAR BAKER HAS A 
WAY OF MAKING SUCH 
DELICACIES TURN 
AWFULLY 
SOUR! 



JUPITER : 
YOU PONT 
THINK-, 
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good! I've an idea that because 
i've foiled this killer twice he 
may be angry enough to let^ 
me know about it/ 





WE LOST FOR THE SECOND 
TIME, BOSS f PLASTIC MAN 
WAS AT THE HAGEN PLACE 
AND NOTHING HAPPENED.' 



SO PLASTIC 
MAN THINKS HE 
CAN KEEP 
THWARTING 

ME r WE'LL 

SEE ABOUT 

THAT' 
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WHAT ARE YOU "Y THE BOLD AND UNEXPECTED 
GOING TO DO, / THING , SHIFTY f I'M GOING 



BAKER ? 



,TO KILL PLASTIC MAN .'WITH 
HIM OUT OF THE WAY, 
NOBODY CAN 
STOP ME.' 



BUT BOSS, IT'S TAK IN' ^— N / r 0BT A CRIP ON *0W* 
VOUR LIFE IN YOUR HANDS V NERVES, SHIFTY/ YOU'LL 
TO TANGLE WITH PLASTIC A NEED TO BE CALM IN 



MAN DIRECTLY f 



TH1 MORNIN0.' 



r(h\ 



M 



m i 



tor 



HO HUM.' NOTHING LIKE A GOOD 
NIGHT'S SLEEP TO TAKE YOUR MIND 
OFF MURDER CASES f I'LL SURPRISE 
PLAS AND HAVE BREAKFAST 
READY WHEN HE 
GETS UPf 



WAKE UP, PLAS! 
BREAKFAST'S 
READY.' FRESH MILKj 
AND NICE HOT 
ROLLS f 



ROLLS.', 

WHAT 

ROLLS? 



^ 



/THERE'S THE MILK- \\* 
/ AND ROLLS, TOO/ 
'^1 PLAS MUST HAVE 
fm ORDERED THEM 
LAST NIGHT/ ^ 



HI 



THESE f THE BAKERY 
FELLER JUST 
LEFT THEM/ 



I 



HE DID, EH? WELL , 
I NEVER ORDERED 
THEM, SO IT CAN 

MEAN ONLY ONE 
THING.' 



M 



srt 'i 



«n 



%!*» 
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ALL RIGHT '. \ T-TINY BITS OF RAZOR 
OUT WITH IT.' J BLADES, DIPPED IN SOME 
WHAT'S IN -5 — f KIND OF ORIENTAL ORUG.^ 
THEM? y^\ ONE SCRATCH ON SOUR 

TONGUE OR LIP WOULD 
HAVE FINISHED VOU? 
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EXACTLY ! GOWAN (5 
MILLIONAIRE, BUT HE 
REFUSES TO PAY UP 
INVITES HUNDREDS OF ^ 

PEOPLE TO HIS PARTIES '. HE'LL > 
" NEVER NOTICE ME 
IN THE MOB f 



PSr 




HEH/HEH.' he wont 
IGNORE ME WHEN 
HE LIGHTS THE 
CANDLES ON W 
BIRTHDAY CAKE? 
HEH.HEHf 




potiei comics 



WITH JUST CNOUGM T.MT.TO 
BLOW GO WAN'S HEAO OFF! IT 
MIGHT EVEN KILL ONE OR TWO 
OTHER PEOPLE IF THEY STAND 
TOO CLOSE TO HIM ! 
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BOSS, WHAT 
GOBS ON ? 
WE HEARD AN 
AWFUL 
RACKET 




PLASTIC -MAN .' J HOW 
THAT'S WON PER- /NICELY 
FUL '. HE'LL LOOK M SOU 4 
BEAUTIFUL, BAHEPy PUT IT, 

TO A TURN .'rti Mi^l 
you 'RE 

learning: 




i'm going to 
gowan's party 
now i bring the 
cak6 there (n half 
an hour 1 and don't? 
forget the 
candles: 




r LET'S GO SACK TO OUR 
RUMMY GAME/ WE'LL LET 
PLAST/C MAN BAKE UNT/L 
HE'S DONE FOR AND IT'S 
TIME TO TAKE THE CAKE 
TO THE P%gTYf 
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THE BAKER'S CONFEDERATES, 

MR.GOmN I WE'VE ALSO CAUGHT 

ONE. OTHER f CONSIDERING YOU 

DIDN'T GO TO THE POLICE, YOU'RE 

LUCKY TO BE ALIVE.' , 

' YOU MEAN, ALL 

THIS HAD 
SOMETHING 
TO DO WITH 

THE EXTORTION 
NOTE I RECEIVED? 




YES .'YOU WERE 
SLATED TO BE 
BLOWN UP BY A 
BIRTHDAY CAKE, 
FOR WHICH I 
SUBSTITUTED.' 




PL AS.' SOU GOT HIM,'. 
SOU GOT THE BAKER! 
Y'KNOW, I BROUGHT 
THIS MUG IN MYSELF, 
f J SURF D/D/ 



NICE ^1 

WORK, 
PLASTIC 




Y'KNOW,PLAS,ALL THIS 
ACTION'S GIVEN ME A 
TERRIFIC APPETITE f I 
SURE COULD CO FOR A 
NICE PIECE OF CHOCO- 
LATE LAYER CAKE/ 

Gulp! 
WHATAM 
X SAYING?\ 
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MAN 

m*80 TO PC THIS JPB^ 
WILL. CHARO0 TOO 

MUCH.'inLWA 
SURPRISE WH6W 

9*B FIHV9 OUT 

m powfr rr.' 



I 






X* fO 

•tApx msfsrev 

UPON HfR IN6 A 
PROFESSIONAL FfANC 
MOV** TO BRING THAT 
D8iSSW* POWW FROM 
THf ATTIC fX WOULDN'T 

Peat safw m 



~"-\ 



Ru*5^ J^SF) THANKS , 
IpoN'T WANT T / ^ oNe y- 



JUST STAY 

&^ 

BOOK I l 

BOUGHT FORI 

VOL!, PEAK- J 




'WMR«ttW»»"%j 












^r \f 


■ if^ 


ft w^ 


HI p^ 




jIUf 


7j ' 'sv W, 




^^^^M- 





I PONT KNOW 

WHY I CANT'GAIN 

MOTHER -/N- LAW'S 

CONFIDENCE -ULP: 

THERE GOES THE 

DOORBELL "'JUST 

AS I'M GETTING 

COMFORTABLE? 




*"flt(R !*»*«"' 
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(junkman! junkman! 

f CO/ME BACK .' 2 JUST 
-"THOUGHT OF SOMB- 

' THING.' IT'S IN 

' THE ATTIC!/ 





js: 








rOLICE 


^'18, 


19, 


%Oi THAT'S A LOTTA POUGH TO ) 
CHARGE TO MOVE THAT OLD J 


1 




L L J 1 

H 1 f Vrmwffi 


wL\ 




^-v r ^VT^^^^ferN - * 




^ \J 
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WHEW .' 28 BUCKS fN THE 
REP.' BUT IT WAS TOO 
GOOD A CHANCE TO 
MISS: NOW I'LL BE IN 

GOOD WITH ^ — , > 

MOTHER-IN- 
LAW.' 





— MR. WIGGS, THE ANTIOUE DEALER, WAS AT 

THE BRIDGE CLUB' HE SAYS THAT OLD 

DRESSER MOTHER HAS UP IN THE 

ATTIC IS A GENUINE ANTIQUE 

AND MAY BE WORTH HUNDREDS 1/u.uutmREDS^ 

HE'LL BE COMING HERE T~-^/oH BROTHER' 

TOMORROW TO LOOK^/?\ JH — , -—-*!■ 

V 



AT IT I 



^-.z^W, 



& 



*£ 






"■s 



o 




HOMEY BUN, 

WHERE ARE 

YOU GOING? 

I WANT YOU TO 

HELP ME BRING 

THAT DRESSER 

DOWN! 




HONEYBUN HAS AN URGENT . 
ERRAND , AAOTHER .' BUT<S 
HE'LL GET THE W.. SURE 
DRESSER FOR ]UH 
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^ /ANOTHER 5 BUCKS? 
^ >TWS DRESSER IS 
(GETTING EXPENSIVE! 
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REALLY t MIGGS, YOU'RE /BUT MOTHER DEAR- 
TREATING ME LIKE A -STHOSE AWFUL STAIRS 
CHILD ! WHY SHOULDN'T J THINK OF 
I GO UP TO THE _^*»y> YOUR , )OH,K0NEY- 
ATTtC IF I -vm-T^ ^C HEART// BUN/ WHERE 

iv/wr to ?/ P?f^mi m *wKAiiE you 



IrS 



V 



m 



m 



if' 



rV* 
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I CANT IMAGINE WHERE) CUTHBERT'S NEVER LATE 
AND CUTHBERT* ^ FOR OUR PAILY DATE AT 
BE/TR»SH/ Ml THE SWEET SHOPPE, 
CANDY? SOMETHING 
MUST BE 
DOING' 



CAN 







HI, PRE AM GIRLS .' SINCE WE HAVE A 
CAN WE TOTE YOU/ DATE, TED DAWSON, I 
TO TOWN ? _^a THINK IT'S AWFULLY 
NK:EOFyOUTO 
SHOW UP.' 




- ftfiimr.nmr " i i H l li lf iil il fr 
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AW WON'T GLOOM, 
CANDY ! CUTHBERT 
AND I WERE SORT 
OF DELAYED GETTING 
OUR CLUBS TOGETHER/ 







LET'S GET OUT TO 

THE COURSE , BUT 

FAST! WE VON'T 

WANT TO TEE 

OFF LATE! 



.OHtCORNELtA 
■WHYPON7 
'SOU GIVE. 

up ?S7es? 

THAT A 

, BBATGETS 
[MONOTOHWS, 
.CORMIEf 
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I ST/LL CANT ^ TWO CHERRY FLIPS, 
UNDERSTAND [PL EASE .'AND WHAT 
WHy THE BOyS '"N ABOUT THE TWO 
ARE TAKING SUCH \ CHARACTERS 
AH INTEREST IN WHO MOWED 
GOLF .' I HATE TO / US DOWN AS , 
BE STOOD UP JUST/ WE CAME IN 1 
BECAUSE THEY /^T HERE? IT 
WANT 1U PUTTER \ MUST BE 

ROUND WITH A WHITE) IN THE 
PIIL'. J^sr^Zy^ AIRL 



>d 



S& 




JUST THIS, MISS 
SNOOTVSNlPf 
/MAYBE YOU'RE 
NOT ON THE RIGHT 
COURSE WITH TED 
DAWSON .AFTER 





HOW TOO UTTERLY BORING.' 
I'M SURE I DON'T CARE IF' 
THERE AREA DOZEN GIRL 
GOLF CHAMPIONS ON THE 
LINKS.' r 




WHAT'S THE HURRY? 
I THOUGHT yOU DIDNT 
CARE? 
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SOLLY, PONT EVEN MENTION SUCH A THING. 'WE'VE 
GOT TO THINK OF A PLAN.AND FAST!ALLTHE BOYS 
IN TOWN ARE FLOCKING AFTER THAT 
THAT GOLFING GLAMOUR 
GIRL! 




Mean.wh.il9 



WOW! I'D SURE 
LIKE A ROUND 
OF GOLF WITH 
HER.! SHE'S 
TERRIFIC! 




a**d, later... 



I'VE BEEN 
TRYING TO TALK TO 

SOU ALONE ALL 
AFTERNOON, MISS 
ROSS -ER, MARGE, 
BUT THOSE OTHER GUYS 
HAVE BEEN CROWDING 



WHATDID^ 
you WANT 
TO TALK 
ABOUT? 
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j'm sorry you 

CAN'T MAKE IT, OLD 
MAN , BUT I WON'T 
MIND TAKING MARGE 
AROUND THE COURSE, 
ALONE/' 




??w 



evening- 



WELL/ 1 HOPE YOU 'RE 
NOT BORED AFTER. 
YOUR S/MPLE 
DEVASTATING 
AFTERNOON WITH 
MARGE ROSS! 



YAWN! 
HUH, HOW 

dip you... 

'ER- SHE'S 
QUITE A 
GOLFER. 




I'M SURE ) BY THE WAY, CANDY, J \ 
SHE IS! /I HAVE A DATE TO *-* 
PLAY GOLF WITH MISS 
ROSS TOMORROW 
AFTERNOON AND -- 



GEE WHIZ .'WE'RE 
JUST GONNA PLAy 
GOLF TOGETHER , 
AND SINCE YOU 
CANT PLAY, X 
THOUGHT 



THE FACT THAT I DIDNT 
PLAy GOLF NE\JER CAME 
UP BEFORE MARGE ROSS 
CAME TO TOWN/TED 
DAWSON! I'LL THANK 
YOU TO LEAVE, 
RIGHT NOW! 




MOM, DAD -I SIMPLY 
CAN'T STANP1HAT 
BOY, ANY LONGER! 



C AND ACE! 
WHATEVER 

IS THE 
MATTER? 






BUT I'LL NEVER j THAT'S THE IDEA! 
BE AS GOOD A / JUST MAKE SURE YOU 
GOLFER AS 'S DON'T LEARN THE 
MARGE ROSS! J GAME WELL 

ENOUGH TO 

BEAT TED! 
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Next 
day. 



I VOH'T WISH CUTH 
BERT ANY HARM, 
BUT I'M GLAD TO 
HAVE A DATE WITH 
MARGE ALONE .'IF ONLY 
CANDY WEREN'T SO MAD 
HEY, WHAT'S 
GOIN'ON UP 

the^e? rt& 



4 



HURRY, TED f 
WE'RE WAITING 





PHOOEY! THAT'S WHAT SHE 

meant by 'the more the 
merrier "'. i might've 
-known: 



HI, 
PEOPLE.'; 







THIS IS PON FORPf 
HE'S THE PRO HERE. 
AND HE'S TEACHING 
ME HOW TO 
PLAY GOLF! 



FORGET IT, 

IMAMS 

VOU'D j 

, BETTER < 

PRACTICE 

. WHILE WITH 

NPy.'I MUST 

SOMEONE IN] 
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PSST.' -WANNA HAVE A LI'L 
ADVENTURE AND SEE SOME FAST 
ACTION? JEST FOLIA ME-AH'M 
GOIN' DOWN TO SEE THE 

SPinir: 




,x 



by 



IT'S ABOUT THE DEATH OF 
RAM GUNGA, THAT ORIENTAL 
CROOK WE HELPEP TRAP.' 
HE PIEP OF PNEUMONIA, 
WAITING FOR TRIAL --TOLP 
THE POLICE TO SENP 
ME HIS KUKRI — 



AND 

THIS MUST 

BE IT.* 




>M 



m 
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Perhaps there was a REAL WISH 
TO CAUSE TROUBLE in "Ram 
Gtmga's strange bequest 



IT'S ABOUT RAM GUNGA/ SAYS HERE 
THE SPIRIT INHERITED THAT KUKRI .' 
I WONDER IF HE KNOWS THERE'S 
A PRECIOUS RUBY HIDDEN IN 
THE HILT 7 
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W GIMME \ 
[THAT CHEESE- V ■■■■ 
CUTTER- j ( 
. QUICK! J :'■] 


WHV \ 

SHOULP I 

17 / 






■\ V 4 /5> I v»»iy^ 


1% 


|%T£^Hl Ba \ ■ 






^|jK^^i|J 








•^:-^-5S^ 


x l!-*^jigf^ L "(B 


llSy "** 
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YOU MEAN THIS 
GOOD-LUCK PIECE OF MINE? 
I CARRY IT WITH ME/... 
COME ON, WE'VE GOT 
SOME SUCKERS TO 
LINE UP! 
T 





Not only WEARY 


is Interested in pie 




f AH SHO'LIKES PIE.' THINK \ 

I I'LL TAKE ONE HOME FO' ] 

L ME AN' MIST' SPIRIT J 

^*_ BOSS/ ^/ 



SEEMS LAK YO'S X/^ I GOTTA, SOU! >J 
CHARGJN' ME MO ' THAN / NEBP THE MONEY 
THE CEILIN' PRICE. J TO KICK BACK TO 
Ml STAH / ^\ THE ASSOCIATION/ 



i% 
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Next day... 
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YOUR FOOTWORK'S 
BAD/ STEP IN WITH 
THE JAB -LIKE 
THlSf 




FOR KEEPS! J a«V 



A 




X 




LOOK, MIST' 
SPIRIT BOSS! 
A RUBY 

HIDDEN IN 
THE HANDLE/ 



HMMM.' 
AND LOOK 
AT ITS 
SIZE, 

ebony; 
you can keep 
it for a souvenir. 1 
but this kukri 
goes into the case 
-and we're heaping 

INTO THE COUNTRY 

LONE 
POND. 



B 



//i\W 




I WONDER WHAT RAM 

GUNGA HAD IN MIND.' WAS 

HE TRYING TO TAKE REVENGE 

ON HIS OLD GANG WHICH 

HAD FORGOTTEN HIM- 

OR ON ME? 



P 
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* . . . tbe pit Willi big Mue eyes and yellow 
curls — and can she cook!*' 



"Okay,** Plastic Mao muttered, 
much does it cost?** 



'How 



"Plasr Woozy yelled indignantly. "I don't 
think you heard a word I was sayinV" 

Plastic Man shook himself mentally and 
woke up. "Sorry, Woozy. I thought you were 
describing a new car you wanted to buy." 

"New car!" Woozy snorted. "Why. Plas, 
I was tellin* ya about this new tenant who's 
moved into that vacant apartment. They're 
newlyweds, she and her husband. She's learn- 
in' to cook — and when she bakes pies and cakes 
and things for him, she gives me some." 

"I'm sorry, Woozy," Plastic Man repeat- 
ed, "but my mind was on this new case. If 
you'll wait till I've got it figured out, I'll pay 
all the attention you want to your nice young 
couple." 

"Guess I know when I'm not wanted," 
Woozy sulked. "I'll just go take a walk.'Any- 
way" — he sniffed the air — "smells like she's 
been baking something good again." 

After Woozy left the room. Plastic Man 
settled back in his chair to think. He had just 
returned from a conference with Mortimer 
Mixon, the millionaire. Several weeks ago Mr. 
Mixon's daughter, Mary, had walked out of 
the house one morning and had vanished. The 
police had been searching for her ever since, 
without turning up a single clue concerning 
her whereabouts. They were inclined to think 
that Mary Mixon had left of her own volition 
— but only yesterday Mr. Mixon had received 
a ransom note demanding $100,000 for her 
return. At the suggestion of the police. Plastic 
Man had been consulted. 

"We still don't know anything definite," 
the police chief had explained to Plas. "This 



ransom note may be a fake — some thug who's 
read about the case and hopes to cash in on 
some easy money." 

Now Plas was going over the facts as he 
had heard them. The trouble was, there weren't 
many facts. The crux of the matter, as Plas J 
saw it, was Mixon himself. He insisted that his 
daughter had been completely happy at home 
and had no possible reason for leaving. If he 
were telling the truth there was reason to sus- 
pect that Mary Mixon, had met with foul play. 
But Plas had a feeling that perhaps the man 
was not telling the whole truth. 

The phone rang and Plastic Man reached 
his arm across the room to lift the receiver. 

"Plastic Man!" . 

Plas recognized the excited voice as that of 
millionaire Mixon. 

"There's a suspicious-looking man hiding in 
the shrubbery around my house!" the voice 
continued. "He's been there for some time. 
Do you think it's one of the kidnappers?" 

"Just hold everything," Plas directed. 
"Don't let him know you've "seen him — and I'll 
be right over." 

After a quick trip, Piastre Man approach- 
ed the Mixon mansion under cover. Blending 
himself among the branches of a tall bush, 
he stretched his neck into the air and looked 
the situation over. At first he could see or hear 
nothing. Then he saw a furtive figure runing 
away down the driveway. 

Plas could have stretched his legs into 
strides long enough to overtake the intruder, 
but he decided the smart thing was to keep out 
of sight and follow the man. Perhaps he would 
lead Plas to the hideout where Mary Mixon 
was held prisoner. 

At a corner, the fleeing man leaped on a 
bus just as the vehicle pulled aawy. For a mo- 
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ment it looked as if Plastic Man might lose 
him — but Plas simply stretched his long arms 
down the street after the bus until he caught 
the back railing, whereupon he contracted hi* 
arms again and pulled himself aboard. 

When the man left the bus in the center of 
town, Plas followed. They approached a tall 
apartment building, and Plas stared around 
in surprise. The neighborhood looked strangely 
familiar. In fact, {he-man he was trailing was 
entering Plastic Man's own building! Was it 
possible that the gang had been hiding Mary 
MixorT right under the nose of Plastic Man? 

The man went inside and Plas, remaining 
outside but stretching his neck up over the 
doorway, was able to keep out of sight and 
still see to which apartment the man went. 
Then Plas followed, moving silently along the 
hall. Reaching a doorway, on the right, Plas 
noticed the door was standing slightly ajar He 
could see nothing inside the room because it 
was dark. Was this a trap? Plas smiled to 
himself. He had confidence in his own unique 
ability to survive any traps yet devised. He 
had done it before. 

Pushing open the door, he slipped into the 
dark room. 

"Swoosh!" A soft, pliable mass seemed to 
envelop Plastic Man, bearing him to the 
ground with its weight. He struggled — but 
when he tried to stretch his usually extensible 
limbs, they only buried themselves deeper in 
this strange substance. What wag it? A new 
material developed in some mad scientist's lab- 
oratory? A secret weapon devised especially 
to trap Plastic Man? 

Plas stopped struggling. There was more 
than one way to play this game, .and he would 
play it smart. Suddenly a voice spoke above 
his head. * 

"Got him! Turn on the lights!" 

Plastic Man blinked his eyes in the sudden 
glare — and then he blinked them again. There 
on top of him sat the balloon-like shape of 
Woozy Winks! 

"Plas!" Woozy gasped, his mouth dropping 
open with shock. "Plas!" 
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"Okay, Woozy," Plas muttered sarcastical- 
ly, "start explaining!" 

Puffing, Woozy scrambled to his feet. Plas- 
tic Man also stood up, flexing his rubber-like 
limbs. Looking swiftly around the room, Plas 
saw two other people : a lovely young girl with 
big blue eyes and yellow curls, who resembled 
the photos he had seen of Mary Mixon 
and a handsome young fellow holding her 
hand, the man Plas had followed! 

"And it better be good!" Plas continued 
grimly. Then as he watched Woozy's flabber- 
gasted face, his mouth opening and shutting 
soundlessly, his own mouth twitched and broke 
into a grin. "What have we been doing. 
Woozy . . . setting traps for each other ? Is this, 
by any chance, the young la^y you were trying 
to tell me about?" 

"That's right!" Woozy gasped. "After you 
left this afternoon, she told me the whole 
story. Seems she ran away from her father — 
who's a rich big shot who wouldn't let her 
marry the guy she picked!" 

"He was so stubborn!" t ^e girl broke in 
"He wouldn't even meet jcny or find^'out 
about him — just made up his mind he was no 
good. So, I ran away and married him any- 



way 



i" 



•"And everything was fine." the young man 
added, "until we read in the papers that Mr. 
Mixon was about to pay a ransom to a bunch 
of crooks. We didn't want him swindled, so 
I was hanging around his place to try to keep 
the crooks away." 

"And I followed you here ." Plas said. 

"Yeah — and we thought you was one "of 
the crooks, so I jumped ya!" Woozy explained 
apologetically. 

"Well. I guess that takes care of every- 
thing — except notifying your father. Miss Mix- 
on, that you're all right. 1 think you'll find 
him glad to see you and your husband And 
Woozy " Plastic Man turned to his self- 
styled helper "the next time we need some 
fighting done. I'll let you take on my oppo- 
nents! You'll weigh 'em down!" 
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Man and beast meet deadly foes 
when a criminal's trail leads . 
Mannunter and tiis faithful ft 
doo.Thor, to the secluded swamp- 
land retreat of MAVDIN,the 

MASTIFF 

-^m* MAN.' 




fo Van "Richards , secret- 
ly Manhunter,walksa 
suburban "beat... 



WHAT'S 



BANG! 
BANGS 




■RE HE GOES, 
OFFICER Z THAT MAN 
ROBBED MV STORE t 
I GRABBED MY GUN 
AHD FIRED AT HIM AS 
HE RAN AWAY.' 
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HE HASN'T SHAKEN ME, 
BUT HE'S CERTAINLY 
LEADING ME A MERRY 

chase r 



WELL,; PANT? ; PANT: HERE 
I AM IN THE SHAWNEE A 
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my gang does what i say, 
an' my mastiffs keep 'em in 
line .' but dipper's a new 
guy! I'll make an example 
of him to remind the 




MADDIN, 
IS THE 
COP 
GONE? 







TAKE YOUR CHOICE... 
QUICKSAND OR HUNGRY } NOT A 
MASTIFFS ! GO, BOYS- ± -»- * 
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Bach at headquarters 



Y MAP MAN J 

V MADDIN 4M 

7 WniJLD RP 




HE HASN'T <SJV£N US ANY 
TROUBLE LATELY, RICHARDS .'* 
HE SERVED A SHORT TERM 
FOR PETTY LARCENY A FEW 
YEARS AGO, BUT SINCE THEN 
HE/S LIVED AS A RECLUSE IN 
THE SHAWNEE SWAMP! 



WITH HIS *~7 
AAAST/FFS,EH? 
IT'S SAO TO 
SEE SUCH GOOD 
DOGS TURNED 
INTO WILD 
BEASTS! 



YEAH, BUT I'M ) THE NEXT TIME 

CERTAINLY SORRY / I SEE MY A 
YOU DIDN'T CATCH ^ FRIEND -<i 
THAT THIEF/ CRIME'S JMANHUNTER, 
ON THE LOOSE IN /-^ CHIEF LAPP, 
THIS TOWN LIKE IT'S ]m TRY y 
NEVER BEEN BEFORE !y TO GET < 

HIM TO HELP 
CLEAN THINGS 




UP.' 



# 



IN FACT, NOW THAT I'M ~*^ 

OFF duty, MANHUNTER 

WILL GO TO WORK 
IMMEDIATELY/ 




CHIEF LADD WOULD BE 
SURPRISED IF HE KNEW 
ROOKIE COP RICHARDS 
WAS ALSO MANHUNTER! 




rouei comics 



A supersonic whistle, 
audible only to the keen 



ears of a doo 




GOOD DOG,THOR ! I'LL HIDE MY 
COP'S UNIFORM HERE -AND 
THAT THE TRASH COLLECTOR 
DOESN'T COiME UNTIL 
MORNING, 




MANHUNTER SAYS DAN * -* 

RICHARDS HASN'T FORGOTTEN 

HIS MEETING WITH MADOlN, 
THOf? ! MANY PEOPLE HAVE 
FEIGNED MADNESS TO HIDE 
THEIR EVIL 
WAYS.' 




r- 



f VM GLAD YOU AGREE WITH ME, 
/ THOR .' YOU AND I ARE GOING TO 
[ VfS/T MISTER MAD MAN MADOlN , 

i the mastiff man f and you 
V^/RaVj have to settle the 
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WHAT KIND I (A SAFE ONE. MAN HUNTER! 
OF RACKET ^My MASTIFFS PROTECT AM 
ARE YOU RUNNING )MEN FROM /MEDDLERS •••<- 
HERE ?yOR KILL 'EM, IF THEY GIT \ 
'TOO SMART— OR CHASE 
'EM INTO THE QUICKSAND , J 
IF THEY'RE DUMB 
LIKE DIPPER I 
'/ II I DECIDE 

f^^^^rx which fz^i^ 




LOOK TO \ 
YOUR OWN } 
WELFARE, J 
MADDIN !/ 



MANHUNT BR! 




SEE 




DIPPER, HUH? COULD 
HE BE THE YEGG DAN 
RICHARDS FOLLOWED 
OUT HERE TODAY ? 
I SEE HE'S MISSING.' 



go ,Boys- KILL! 

AND WE'LL GET THAT 
COP, TOO, IF HE COMES 
BACK.' 
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HE'S A MURDERER AND A \ WELL 

MOBSTER, CHIEF. 'MAN- j BE BEAT. 
HUNTBR AND HIS DOG /AND I THOUGHT! 
THOR ROUNDED UP THE ^^\ MADDIN *. 
GANG rER-MANHUNTER TELLS \ HAD TURNED 
ME THOR 'S OUT THERE KEEPING ] ' N Jf? * f^ 
WATCH UNVLTHE AUTHORITIES A H iSS.f£S 

t^- ^ljmm mi arrive.' Xcrackpot! 




we? 



■w Sr 



BELIEVE IT OR NOT, I ^i 






lookata/f 

tk 
fyecfacufa 

MfOff 

Mode/s yoit cat? 6u//<f 
w'tt 

§1I1P1 



O.y.lop.d at th. GILBERT HALL OF SCIENCE 



LOOK! he's made of metal! 

HE HAS ELECTRIC EYES 1 . HE 
WALKS BY REMOTE CONTROL 1 . 
HE'S THE MYSTERIOUS 
ERECTOR. WALK1N6 GIANT! 




THIS GfANT FERRIS WHEEL HAS 
ELECTRIC U6HTS...0PERATES IN 
BOTH DIRECTIONS 
ATHt<SHOR.LOW 




Built uith So. SVi Erector— the All- 
Electric Set. Moil complete engmeermi 
outfit Dad can buy Jot $19.95' 



Fun with Erector starts the moment 
you open the big box and start to 
assemble girders, wheels, gears 
and other parts. Erector parts have 
equi-distant holes, so that you just 
count the holes to puc them to- 
gether. No other construction set 
builds the square girder with inter- 
locking edges and contains so 
many parts. Curved, straight and 
giant steel girders. Metal base 
plates. Real engineering bolts and 
nuts. 5 kinds of gears. Electric en- 

f;ine. Electro-magnet. Electric 
ights. Engineer's shack. Boiler 
shells. Giant flywheel parts. Auto- 
mobile -wheels. See the new Erec- 
tors wherever toys are sold. 
•Denver and wen. prices sltgltUv higher . 



FREE {SUPERMAN! 

thews yaa ike womieis si tke Bilked HjH «i Scitace 



What did Superman see with his x-ray 
vision at the Gilbert Hall of Science? Thii 
32-page book— crammed with color pic- 
tures — tells you all. Mail coupon or post 
card today. 

Gilbert Hall of Science 

416 Erector Square. New Haven, Conn. 

Ruih/r« book "With Superman anhe 

Gilbert Hall of Science." 



Name. 
Street . 
City.. 



.Stat*. 



Pub. Inc. 

WHEN fN NEW yO«K/ VISIT THE GILBERT HALL OF SCIENCE. FIFTH AVE. AND 25 IS ST. ADMISSION FRBEi 



YOU PRACTICE Radio 
soldering, mounting, con- 
necting with soldering 
equipment and Radio parts 
I send you. 




YOU BUILD this Tester 
that soon helps you EARN 
EXTRA MONEY fixing 
neighbors' Radios in spare 
time. 




YOU BUILD special Radio 
Circuits like this with parts 
I send. Learn how to 
locate and repair defective 
circuits. 




YOU BUILD Vacuum Tube 
Power Pack, get experi- 
ence correcting Power 
Pack troubles of many 
kinds. 




YOU PRACTICE with this 
A. M. Signal Generator. 
Provides amplitude-modu- 
lated signals for many 
tests. 




YOU BUILD this Super- 
heterodyne Receiver Cir- 
cuit, conduct FM (Fre- 
quency Modulation) experi- 
nrents and other tests. 



You Get PRACTICAL EXPERIENCE 
With This Superheterodyne Receiver 

You build this complete, powerful Radio 
Receiver that brings in local and distant 
stations. N. R. I. gives you ALL the 
Radio parts . . . speaker, 
tubes, chassis, trans- 
former, sockets, loop 
antenna, etc. 



LEARN 



\mi\ 



BYPRACT/CJN& 

/A/ SPARE TIME 4 
WITH BIG KITS OF PARTS I SEND YOU 




Want a good-pay job in the fast- 
growing Radio and Television Indus- 
tries ? Want to be boss of your own 
money-making Radio shop ? I've 
trained hundreds of men WITH NO 
PREVIOUS EXPERIENCE to be Ra- 
dio technicians. I can do the same for 
you ! My train-at-home method gives 
you practical experience with BIG 
KITS OF PARTS I send. All equip- 
ment yours to keep. You learn Radio 
and Television principles from easy, 
illustrated lessons. 

The day you enroll. I send EXTRA 
MONEY booklets. Use your know-how to 
•make EXTRA MONEY fixing Radios in 



spare time. The next step is your own 
Radio shop or a goof-pay Radio job. 

Think of money -making opportunities in 
Police, Aviation, Marine Radio, Broadcast- 
ing, Radio Manufacturing, Radio Re- 
pairing, Public Address work . . . think 
of even greater opportunities in fast- 
growing Television, !• M and Electronics. 

My special DOUBLE FREE OFFER 
gives yon actual lesson on Radio repairing 
short-cuts absolutely free. You also get 
my 64-page book. "HOW TO BE A SUC- 
CESS IN RADIO-TELEYISION-ELEC- 
TRONICS." See how quickly, easily you 
can get started. Send NOW! J. E. SMITH, 
Pres., Dept. 8NA3, National Radio Institute, 
Pioneer Home Study Radio School, 
Washington 9, D. C. 



I Will 
TRAIN YOU 
AT HOME 

Afy Course 

/NCLUPES 

FREQUENCY 

/MODUIAT/ON, 

TSLEV/SfON, 

Electronics 




-•^Sr-J 



I TRAINED THESE MEN 



Has Own Radio Service 
"I have my own Radio and 
Television sales and servicing 
business. I get enough re- 
pair jobs to keep me going" 
right along."- ALEXAN- 
DER KISH, 34 Pershing 
Avenue, Carteret, N. J. 



Good Spare Time Business 

"1 have been getting re- 
ceivers to repair right along, 
and with N. R. I. methods 
I don't have to spend much 
time on them. — S. N. 
STRICKLAND, 191 Dale 
Homes, Portsmouth, Ya. 



Oct Both 



64 PACE BOOK 
SAMPLE LESSON 



FREE 




MR. J. E. SMITH, President, Dept. 8NA3 
NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE. Washington 9, D. C. 
Mail me FREE Sample Lesson and 61-page book 
about how to win success in Radio and Television 
—Electronics. (No salesman will call. Please write 
plainly. ) 

Name Age 



Address. 
City 



Success^ 



$$» 



Zone State. 

□ Check if Veteran 



APPROVED FOR TRAINING UNDER Gl BILL 




Vmi J^enti^rnazir^Exdtij^ J 949, 



Made and Guaranteed by ELECTRIC CO. S3 Front 51., Holy ok e. Moss. 





G£T SET fc 



J his wonderful electric game is loaded 
with football, true-to-life action. Ic takes a 
keen knowledge of the game to win — to 
outsmart, outplay your man. Electric keys 
at each end of the playing field, send currents 
through a maze of wires. Lights flash the 
play! Yards gained or lost depend on the 
keys secretly pressed by you and your 
opponent. It's a thrill when you hit the right 
combination ... go tearing through for a 
long run. 

Originally this game sold for $5. Today 
it is 100 per cent better in every way and 
sells for one-half the price. $2.50 complete. 
// is an amazing value for Ihe money. 



ELECT** fOOTUU^ 



/. 



:$ 



electric gamis 

ARE TOM 
FOR THRILLS 



u Inside* 
I W fc£etm«v ■"" isam os«aun.c ; W=."^- 

handsome top " ^ . FiC h key. «hcn P"** 1 - 

directions. V»" "" ^^^v^___^-^ 



MONEY BACK GUARANTEE RUSH TOM 



ELECTRIC GAME CO., INC. 
83 Front St., Holyoke, Mass. 



Amount 
Enclosed 



Name, 



Street. 



. Zone State . 



Q Electric Football $2.50 
Electric Baseball $3.00 
Q Electric Bowling $2.50 
D Electric Marfalelite $1.00 
LI Super El Football $10.00 
a Super El Baseball $10.00 
□ C.O.D. $1 deposit. Post- 
man collects balance. 
D full payment with order 
— no collection. 
All GAMES POSTPAID 



